The merry Wines ofWtndfor. 

Ford. Indeed flic is. 

Mif. Page. By your leaue fir, I am fickc till I fee her. 

Ford.HnsTage toy braines? Hath he any cies? Hath he 
any thinking / Sure they fleepc, hee hath no vfe of them : 
why this boy Wfll carric a letter twenrie mile as eafie, as 

a Canon willlhoot point-blanlerwcluclcore : hee peeces 

out his wiues inclination , hee giucs her folly motion 
and aduantage : and now (he’s going to my »ife,and Fal- 
Jlajf-s boy with her; A man may heare this fiiowrcfing 
in the windc 5 and Falftaffes boy with her : good plots, 
they arc laidc, and our rcuolted wiues (liare damnation 
together. Well, I will take him, then torture my wife, 
plucke the borrowed vaile of modeftie from the fo fee- 
mingMittris divulge Page himlelfc for afecure and 
wilfull e^#«w,andtothefe violent proceedings all my 
neighbors (hall cry aime. Theclockcgmes me my Q u , 
and my alfurance bids me learch, there I (hall finde Fal- 
fiuffe • i (hall be rather praifd tor this, then mock'd, for it is as 
poflitiue, as the earth is firmc, that Faljlaffe is there : 1 wiU 
g°. 

Shal. Page,&c.\NcW met Matter Ford. 

Ford. Truft me, a good knottc ; I haue good cheerc at 
home,and I pray you all go with me. 

Shal. I mufl extufemy (cllc Matter Ford. 

S/eu. Arid fo inulf I Sir, 

We haue appointed to dine with Miftris Arne, 

And 1 would not breake with her for more mony 
Then ilefpeakeof. 

Shal. We haue linger’d about a match betweene Anne 
P«ge,and my cozen Slender , and this day wee fliall haue our 
anfwer. 

Slen. I hope I haue your good will Father Page. 

Page You haue Maher Sender, I (land wholly for you. 
But my wite’( Mailer Doftor ) is for you altogether. 

C<ww. J be-gar, an j do Maid is loue-a me • my nurfli a- 
Quickly rcll me (o mufli. 

, H°fl‘ What (ay you to young Mafler Fenton? He capers, 
he dauccsjhc has eies of youth . he writes v erics, he fp< akes 
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The merry Wines of Windfor. 
mm* <* o«* “J l, '” iU catr »’ < ’ *“ win 

». * in his buttons, he will v.arr) c« 

C pLe Not bf my conTent I promifeyou.The Gentleman 
* nf nohau ng,hekept companic with the, Wilde Prince & 
is of no ha g> £ . a jj.g{ on , hec knows too much : 

^1 not knit a knot in his fortunes, with the finger 
mvfubftancc ;if he takes her, let him take her Amply, the 

wealth I haue waits on my confent, and roy confcnt goes 

n °yl>-d t .rbefce C hy 0 u heartily, fome | 

^j.nn-r; befidcs your chcerc you lhallnauc Iporr, l 
Si (hew you a monfter j Matter Doftor, you (hall gee, f® 
fliall your Matter Pageant you Sir Hugh. 

5 W. Well, fare you well : 

We fliall haue the freer woing at Matter Pagest 

Cai.Qo home lohn Rugby, \corne anon.| , 

Farwcll my hearts, .1 will to my honeft Knight 
Falftafe, and drinke Canarie with him. . . 

Fold] thinke I (hall drinke in Pipe-wme firft with him, 
ile make him dance. Will you go.Gcntlcs? 

AH. Haue with you,to fee this Monfter. Exeunt! 

Scoena Tertia. 

Enter Mafler Ford. Mafler page.SerHantsyohmyalflaf*. 
ToTd)Pdge 9 C&iu&fTLHitot* 

i 

Mif.Pord What Mi*, what Robert. 

MSP age. Quickly.quickly ; Is the Buck-basket — ^ 
Mi/.FerdA war rant. What I fay. 

MtfPage.Comc, come, come. 

tM. Ford. Hcerc,fcc it downe, , . c , 

M.Page * Giue your men the charge, wee mutt oc brie e, 
be ready here hard-byin the Brew-houfe, andwhen/lo- 
dainly call you, come forth, and(without any pau(c,or Bag- 
serine) take this basket on your (houldcn, that done 
trudge with it in all haft, and carry it among the 
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